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I know better.  
 
Still, I simply could not help myself.  
 
At 4 A.M. this morning, as I sat down to assemble these comments, I checked 
my mail. There was an announcement that the Presbytery of Twin Cities 
(Minneapolis/St. Paul), had voted to reinstate the ministry of Dr. Paul Capetz, a 
Minister of the Word and Sacrament. Paul had given up his ordination in April 
2000 as a statement of integrity and protest against G-6.0106b: “the fidelity and 
chastity” amendment used most frequently to prevent our LGBT sisters and 
brothers from being ordained in this church. 
 
Paul had written what is called a “Declaration of Departure,” much the same as 
Lisa Larges did in her successful bid to be moved to the examination phase in 
her process. While both of these decisions will bring appeals, they are good 
news, indeed, in the broad struggle of this church toward wholeness. 
 
Now, the “know better” part for me was not to review my mail, but to see what the 
opposing bloggers had to say about Twin Cities’ actions. As you can imagine, 
their comments were not all that friendly.  
 
In some ways the “unfriendly comments” are easier to take. You know the ones, 
the fire and damnation rhetoric raises funds and holds LGBT folks liable for 
everything from the descent of society to the attack on the Twin Towers. These 
comments get a shrug and we move on. 
 
But the statements that are most taunting, most difficult, are the ones that 
embrace the marginalized groups with love – love of God – and then judgment of 
a human sort. Here’s a sample of what I mean:  
 
One of the bloggers of some reputation responding to Lisa’s case said the 
following: 
 
As we observe the legal wrangling and wait for a ruling that sets a needed 
precedent, may we not forget that our larger theological and polity questions are 
being determined in the midst of a human drama being worked out in the life of 
Lisa Larges. As much as I believe that what she is attempting is not of God, as 
much as I oppose the wider relentless pressure to distort and discard Christian 
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sexual morality, as much as I lament the costs in relationships and crippled 
church witness that such disputes incur, I need to remember that Lisa is beloved 
by God. I need to keep her temporal and eternal welfare deeply in mind. It is so 
sad when wounded individuals end up being tossed around the vortex of a 
theological cyclone. 
 
But remembering Lisa’s deepest needs, I know all the more that the Presbyterian 
Church (U.S.A.) must do what is right, rather than what is either popular or 
expedient. All the more, we must uphold the only standards worth valuing—those 
given to us in Scripture by God, those well represented in our constitutional 
ordination standards. Everyone ultimately benefits when that happens. 
 
Popular expediency. Two words to sum up and discard the movement of the 
Spirit, I think. 
 
What makes the comments like these difficult is that I am convinced their authors 
are good people, loved by the same God for whom they speak, tossed about in 
the same maelstrom. What we disagree on is that the storm would simply 
dissipate with a little more trust in the Spirit and a little more love in our hearts. 
 
These are arguments of distrust and fear, much more than about the 
interpretation of Scripture. It’s a shadowy place… 
 
It was Thomas Fuller, an English churchman who lived in the 1600’s who first 
wrote: “Light, God’s Eldest Daughter – is a principal beauty in [any] building.” 
 
Some mornings, when I am in the sanctuary at just the right time, as the sun 
rises toward the East, the back stained glass window is reflected in its full and 
beautiful color against the rear wall.  
 
The “light” breaks the atmosphere, the halting shadows of the night, and 
overcomes the distance with a display of beauty that echoes the movement of 
this earth and the sacred land upon which this church sits. It like us is touched by 
the light, God’s eldest daughter. It is what the Greeks referred to as a syzygy: a 
conjunctive alignment of the heavens, earth, and all between and beyond. 
 
According to some, the “light” the daughter and sisterhood we share has biblical 
roots in the feminine side of God, referred to as Sophia. Some Gnostic sects 
believed the Sophia was Bride of Christ: that it was the conjunction – the syzygy 
of Sophia as feminine and Christ as masculine that completed the “the world” 
and the reconciliation of that which had long gone awry on Earth and in the 
cosmos. 
 
Some accuse syncretism of being one of the villains. 
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We talked about syncretism last week a bit, the merging together of disparate 
practices and beliefs – somewhat like the accusations of “popular and expedient” 
of our blogger. In some ways, what precipitated the syncretism of the early times 
was rich and dynamic – and perhaps more true to the nature of God than the 
limited definition we sometimes embrace as conventional or traditional. 
 
Before the massive attempts to homogenize and institutionalize systems of 
belief, myriad demonstrations of faith filled the streets and societies of the Near 
East, the Levant. In much the same way as today, I imagine, the beliefs that 
pitted one against the other had the most impact on the societies, as different 
sects struggled for their life while other groups sought dominance, control, 
uniformity. 
 
A simplistic example for me, if you’ll excuse the alignment, is the fact that I miss 
the lira, the franc, the mark. In past travels to Europe, as difficult as it sometimes 
was with currency and tariffs and exchanges of money, I loved handling the 
different coinage and currency: seeing the history and the people of each nation 
in this way. While it certainly is easier now to travel and trade – as maybe it well 
should be, for money is, after all of Casesar – I still miss the confetti – the 
confused and colorful chaos of currency that seemed to have a language of its 
own. To me, that deep and abiding language and history – was the money. 
 
I wonder if this is what the Light to Jesus was like. Amidst all the differences of 
faith systems and practices -  he preached from well beyond the differences, 
welcoming everyone to “repent” change their minds about how they say things, 
shrugging off the imposing influences of those who would limit their spirit. 
 
Through it all, I do not ever recall Jesus ever setting one religion against another. 
He called folks out for their practice, but never demeaned on against the other, 
and certainly there were enough sects about to comment upon.  
 
Jesus never tried to pull the confetti out of the air, so to speak. He went beyond 
the apparent to the place of the origin that simply called people to the Word, the 
Logos of which John refers, and the earliest of creation commands: “Let there be 
light.” 
 
Isaiah’s reference to darkness and light, as we have discussed, was based in the 
language and custom of the time, especially in oracles welcoming a new king to 
the throne and in hopes for the nation of Israel that came with each transition, in 
this case most likely Ahaz or Zedekiah. 
 
“The people who have walked in darkness have seen a great light; those who 
lived in a land of deep darkness – on them light has shined.” 
 
These were dark times for the Hebrews.  
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Who has not felt the darkness physically, emotionally, spiritually: The despair, 
weariness of oppression, looming loss of hope, just barely hanging on – only to 
be hopeful once more: a new leader has come, finally, maybe now things will get 
better or stay better. 
 
Heck, we are in the midst of such a place now in our own political system and 
theological systems.  
 
We, as individuals, will go out and vote in few months for the next round of 
leaders that embody our hope and dreams and light for the future. We, as a 
body, have been part of the petitioning of the church to change what we see as 
needing to be changed (some of us) and will be part of that process in June. 
 
We will use references to Light, Darkness, a New Age, a New Dawning –  
 
So, it makes perfect sense for the Evangelists, and in this case the Synoptic 
Matthew, to see Jesus in light of the same hope for Light, out of the darkness, 
into the dawn.  
 
And Matthew captures our attention. He dramatically demonstrates how the 
disciples dropped what they were doing to follow, that is to learn, from Jesus. It 
was common practice of the times for those who followed a rabbi to spend time 
learning from that rabbi on a daily basis, to be in close contact with their mentor. 
And, as strange as it may sound, it was not uncommon for disciples to leave 
behind their work and follow – much as described. Some might refer to it 
expedient or popular. Others see it differently. 
 
Was the prophet Isaiah prophesizing about his time, a time some several 
hundred years to come – or both. Was Jesus teaching the disciples of his time, 
future times or both. 
 
Was Jesus in his time advocating for the future – for the Councils of Nicea and 
Trent, the Crusades, the Protestant Reformation, the Vatican Councils, the 
Religious Right, the Progressive Movement, the New Age… 
 
Remember…he kept saying the kindom of God is at hand! 
 
Which was it? Then? Now? Later? 
 
Where is the syzygy? Where, my God, where is the order? Where is the end to 
suffering, pain, loss, strife, war, unkindness, violence, marginalization, for surely 
it is in the end of these things that our lives take on meaning, our purpose 
achieved, the good and faithful servant’s work being completed. 
 
If left undone, where does that leave us? 
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Where in ancient or modern works, pre- or post-modern history have we gotten it 
right? Where is the Light and why can’t it, what stops it from being seen and 
embraced by all? 
 
It seems that each time “each era” has their “go” at these questions. And, our 
turn is upon us. 
 
Last week, I mentioned that I was re-reading Henry Nouwen’s book Our Greatest 
Gift: A Meditiation on Dying and Caring. Some here have been reading it, as well, 
and the opinions on his work vary. I’m taking it slowly this time around, looking at 
life from this latter half (I imagine) and reflecting on its meaning for me. 
 
For those of you familiar with such things, I’m an ENFP on the Myers-Briggs 
personality type scale. Basically, it means that my natural way of learning things 
is to immerse myself in something and then “feel” my way around from there. I 
naturally resist, to some degree, requirements, prerequisites, mandates – 
theologically and spiritually. I am much more inclined toward seeing such things 
as the early Greek Gnostics did, in a way – unknowable – well beyond anything I 
am capable of mastering or understanding. 
 
In my wanderings through this quasi-dimensional state, I have learned many 
things, taking much longer to learn such things than others who take a more 
direct route.  
 
Some of my ENFP Findings: 
 
I have learned that religion is a pointer to God, that each religion has its language 
– its way of talking about God in their lives. No religion that does that – in my 
experience – is better than the other. All, to me, are equally valid and embraced 
by God. 
 
I have learned that every religion is abused and misused by some to further their 
own design and sometimes the Light is co-opted to further personal, corporate, 
or institutional agendas in the name of said religions. 
 
I have discovered again, in Nouwen and elsewhere, that for me – Jesus, and 
seeking the heart of Jesus in my life – is the core of who I am and how I speak 
and know about God. The spiritual light that shines on me comes from the Risen 
Jesus, just as our physical light comes from the rising sun. And, in my own sort of 
way, not embracing the Bride of Christ imagery, I do think that the Eldest 
Daughter of God that shone upon Jesus is the same Eldest Daughter than shines 
on me and upon us. 
 
It is that embracing warmth that encourages and guides me  through others, 
others who have also seen a great light, who have sat in the shadow of death, 
and upon whom a great light has dawned.   
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And, then – we get to carry that light to others – even when they attempt to 
extinguish it or outshine it. It is, I think, in the face of such attempts, in the face of 
a world that is broken and in need, and in the face of our gratitude and joy – that 
such a light shines at its brightest. 
 
God created us with the heart and soul first. Those are Sister Light. I see it on 
your faces and I feel your heart and light in my own. It is how I go on and know 
that I am never alone. May it be so for all of us and for all whom we encounter in 
this most illuminated path! 
 
And, as the song says: “Let it shine, Let it shine!” 
 
Amen. 
 
 
 


